
SOCIETY
There is a great deal of agitation

throughout the President's (and. in¬
cidentally. Hiram Johnson's) route
through the West. And it's all on

account ot hats. too. Now women

are always more or less agitated)
over tneir wardrobes, but the men in
the reception committees for thost
two foremost Americans are evi-
dently quaking in their boots for
fear they'll wear the wrong style
hats. ,

* First comes President Wilson, and
they dcclde to wear frock coats and
silk hats, and when the train pulls
n there is Mr. Wilson in a straw
lat and business suit. And when
Hiram Johnson comes along a few
'fays later there is many a bcam-
g smile beneath the remains of
is summer's straw hat (or some
en buy new ones for the occa-

>n), and along comes Johnson.
a silk hat.

The agitation gets worse and
orse all along the lino. too. Now

is hardly to be thought that
President Wilson and Mr. Johnson
are playing a sort of "which-hand-
wlll-you-take" game with the pop¬
ulace. but It seems that, for no rea¬

son at all. they decide to land in
the next place in a different hat
and. at times, even come attired
alike.

In Kansas City, President Wilson
put a real one over and wore neith¬
er a silk nor a straw but a crush
hat, and when shown a picture tak¬
en of him when he visited that city
.even years ago h#» solved the mys¬
tery by exclaiming: "That's the
same hat I have on now." So even

a President can be sentimental and
that left no clue at all as to what
Johnson would wear when he came
to call.

The Serbian Minister. Dr. Slavko Y.
Grouitch. gave a dinner party of six
at the Cafe St. Marks last night.

Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Schol*. of New
York and New Orleans, and Mr. W. C.
"i^urdick. of Savannah. Georgia, are

the guests of Mr. M. D. Smith. 1753
Willard stneet northwest. Mr. Scholz
,nd Mr. Burdick were in charge or

important work for the French gov¬
ernment during tlie past two years,
and after a brief visit here will leave
for Havre. France.

The Phi Sigma Kappa fraternity of

the George Washington University re¬

sumed its fall and winter social pro-
¦am with a largely attended dance
their chapter house. 1016 Sixteenth

reet northwest Saturday evening.

Among the arrivals at the new Hotel
mbassador. Atlantic City. from

.Vashington. are Mr W. J. C. L>u-
laney. Mr. and Mrs. Van FL Manning.
Mr. Van H. Manning, jr., O. S. Man¬
ning and Miss Stevens.

Dr. Thomas A. Le Breton, ambas¬
sador of Argentina, will be joined in

Washington before the end of Sep¬
tember by Mme. Le Breton, who will
sail from France on the Mauritania
on Saturday.

Maj. Harra of the cavalry, Japanese
army, has arrived in Washington to

serve as assitant military attache
of the Japanese embassy.

Dr. and Mrs. Mitchell Carroll and
their son. Mr. Randolph Fitzhugh Car¬
roll. have returned to Washington
ifom their summer home in New
York.

Dr. and Mrs. A. L.. Hildreth and Or.
Vernon J. Lohr will leave Wednes¬
day for New Market. Va., to visit
their parent?, Mr. and Mrs. G. w.
I»hr.

Penator and Mrs. Peter Goelet Gerry
ve as a guest Maj. Maitland Kersey
he royal British army.

jL and Mrs. Colin Campbell, or

gland, the latter formerly Miss
ncy Leiter. will arrive in Washing¬
ton soon to spend some time at
. L»eiter home on Dupont Circle.

Mrs. Thomas V. Walsh left her
summer place at Bar Harbor yes¬
terday. and will spend some time
in visiting in and near Boston be¬
fore returning to her home on Mass¬
achusetts avenue.

Brig. Gen. and Mrs. Charles L*
McCawley arrived in Washington
yesterday afternoon from Bar Har¬
bor. Mrs. McCawley was seriously
ill during the season, barriner her
from all social affairs, and she is
now only partially recovered.

A Simple Way to
Reduce Wrinkles

Remember that wrinkles and baggi-
ness of cheek or chin are due to the
muscular tissue losing its strength and
shrinking. The skin is then too large
in area, to fit such tissue smoothly. It
wrinkles or sags.
To remedy this condition, there's

~^*hing so effective, so quick-acting.
simple wash lotion easily made

ome. Just get an ounce of pure
dered saxolite at your druggist's,
a half pint of witch hazel, mix the
and bathe your face in the liquid,

s at once tightens the skin ami
jifles the underlying tissues.which
-onrse. smoothes out the lines and
ws in the sagging skin. It also
nulates capillary circulation, bring-
natural color to faded cheeks

Dont Forget
That This Is

Fall Opening
WEEK

At

1 Bachrach & Go.
) 915 G St. N. W.

733 7th St., N. W.
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UNDERSILKS
FITT1MK WITHOUT CHARGE

HAWTHORNE

TEN-MINUTE NOVELS
TODAY."The Scarlet Letter," by Nathaniel Hawthorne. Con¬

densation by George S. Barton.

TOMORROW."The Mysteries of Paris," by Eogene Sue.

II.

HairthorDf'a Birthplace a« Salem.

After a residence of about four
years at Concord. Hawthorne moved
lairain to Salem, where he had been
appointed as surveyor of the cus¬
tom house at that port. He filled
the position until a change of ad-
ministration led to his retirement.
He seems to have written little
during his official term; but. having

some leisure, he read much and
pondered over subjects for future
stories.
While at the custom house he

found, among some old .papers, a
large letter "A" embroidered on red
cloth, and speculating upon the
origin and history of the letter, bis
Imagination was so stirred, that
upon his retirement from office he
wrote "The Scarlet Letter."
Hawthorne was for years the'

most obscure of American writers,
though he gradually acquired many
quiet admirers. His first Recogni¬
tion came from England, where his!
genius was discovered by Henry F.
Chorly, one of tbe editors of the
"Atheneum " But the powerful ro¬
mance of 'The Scarlet letter" set
at rest at once any doubt there may
have been as to the genius of Na¬
thaniel Hawthorne.
His shorter stories are remark-1

able for their originality. But in
some of the longer stories he show¬
ed how deeply he pondered the
rreat problems of life, in depicting
the characters which move through
his works.
He inherited the gravity of his

Puritan ancestors, and was .«aid to
he "a great anatomist of the human
heart."

The Scarlet Letter
By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

(Condensation by George S. Barton. Winchester, Mass.)
One summer morning over two1

centuries ago the grass plot before!
the Jail in Prison L<anc was occupied
by many of the inhabitants of Bos¬
ton. The door opened and the town-
beadle appeared followed by a

young woman carrying a baby
about three months old. On the1
breast of her fown. in red cloth
appeared the letter A. and It was
that scarlet letter which drew all'
eyes towards her.
The place appointed for her pun¬

ishment was not far from the prison
door, and in spirt; of the agony of
h-r heart. Hester Prynne passed
with almost u serene deportment to
the scaffold where the pillory was
set up, and under the weight of
1.000 unrelenting eyes the unhappy
Prisoner sustained herself as best a
woman might
A small intelligent appearing man

on the outskirts of the erowd at-1
traded Hester s attention, and he in
his turn eyed her till, seeing that I
she seemed to recognize him. he laid
his finger on his lips.

rhen. speaking to a townsman he
'aid: "I pray you. good sir. who is:
this woman, and wherefore is she
here set up' to public shame"'
,
"r°" must needs be a stranger,

friend, >*aid the townsman, "else
vou would have heard of Mistress
Hester Prynne She hath raised a

'at scandal in godly Master Dim-
mesdales church. The penalty
therefore Is death, but the magis¬
tracy. in their mercy, have doomed
her to stand a space of three hours
on the platform of the pillory, and
for the remainder of her life to
wear a mark of shame In her
bosom."
"A wise sentence!" remarked the

stranger, "it irks me. neverthe¬
less. that the partner of her in¬
iquity should not at least stand by
her side But he will be known.he
will be known!"
The Rev. Mr. Dimmesdale. a voting

minister of high native gifts. who1
had already wide eminence in his
profession, was urged to exhort.1
Hester to repentance and confe.s-
sion. Addressing her. he advised1
mat she name her fellow sinner
even if he had to step from a high
position to stand beside her. for It,
wa.< hotter so than to hide a guilty

; heart through ljfe.
Hester shook her head, keeping

her place upon the pedestal of:
shame with an air of weary indif-
fpfence.
T*hat night her child writhed in con-

viuUions. and a physician. Mr. Roger
dulUngworth. none other than the
stranger Hester had noticed In the
crowd, was called. Having eased the
babys pain, he turred and said:,
Hester, i Hsk not wherefore thou

hast fallen into the p,L it was mv
tolly and thy weakness. TVhat had I
-a man of thought-to do with vouth \
*nd beauty like thine" I might have'
known that in my long abeeno* this
would happen."
"I hare greatly wronged thee," nur.

mured Hester.
"We have wronged each other." he

answered. "But I shall seek this mans
whose name thou wilt not reveal, and'
Conner or later he must be mine. I
<rall contrive nothing against his life.

t h.m live. One thing, thou that
I wast my Wife. I ask. Thou hast kept
his name secret Keep Iikewlose. mine.
I-et thy husband be to the world as
one already dead, and breathe not the
secret, above all. to the man thou
wottest of."
"I will keep thy secret, as I have!

'his." |
Preed from prison. Hester did not

nee. hilt established herself in a small
cottage Just outside the town, incur-j
ring no risk of want for she possessed
the art of needlework, which provided
food for herself and child. She had
named the little one "Pearl," as being
[Of great price, and little Pearl grew
lop a lovely child. People wished to
take her away, and the matter was
Idiscnssed in the mother's prmnct try
Governor BeJltnghajn and his grwrtiv-
R«v. John WQson. Rev. Mr. Dtmm»-
jdale and Dr. ChflltngwDrth.
"God gave me the child!" cried Hes-

ter, and turning to the young clergy-
|man. Mr, rMmmesdale. she exclaimed.)
*^Peak thou for me. Thou wast mv
pastor. Thon knowest what Is In my
heart and what a mother's rights. J
and tlow much the stronger they are
when that mother has but her child
and the scarlet letter! T win not loose
the child! I^ook to It!"
"There Is truth In what she says."

b'rx" ,he minister "There Is a qua!-
ity of awful sacredness between this

m! Z+""1, chlld- 11 ls *°°« ">r I
alnful woman that she hath
confided to her care-to he

trained by her to righteousness. 1*,

e7? "I®"1 " Providence hath
seen fit to plaqo fliem !*"
"Ton speak, my friend, with a

wud p^c"- c&m-
ingworth. smiling at him.

arguments
that we will even leave t'.ie matter

TtJ th- governor
satisfactorily Con-

C
n T"r *?!! PBarl ''.Parted.
Reverend Mr DimmesdaJe's health

falling, he consulted Dr Chlllln-

S h"° ** » Patlm" She
doctor decided to know t>
Inmost nature befor, trylne i. k"'
If1 Arrangements w^"^
thlt h~ ll IOdKe together Z
!hZT * be coristantJy under I
the doctor's observation.
As Dr Chlllingworth proceeded wio

his investigation, begun as he im,f
ined with the Integrity

"
a Z'o

desirous only of truOi a
fascination seize* htrn an<1

into r » n°n !.** ?"ddlT'c- now dugInto Cie poor ej^rgyman-s heart like
a miner ,wkI.e cold;
Rimmeadale grew to look at hi.
*ttb an unaccountable horror.

Often Mr. Dimmesdale tried to
speak the truth of his past from
the pulpit, but had cheated himself
by confessing '.lis sinfulness in gen-
eral terms. Once, indulging in the
mockery of repentance, he mounted
the scaffold where Hester had stood.
Ther© was no danger of discover/,
for everyone was asleep. Even so
he was surprised by Hester and
Pearl, returning from a deathbed in
tho town, and presently by Roger
Chillingworfj.
.Who is that man*" rasped Mr.

Dimmosdale, in terror. "I shiver at
him. Hester. Canst thou do nothing
for me? I have a nameless horror
of tho man "

Remembering 'ler promise. Hester
was silent.
"Worthy sir.** sajd the doctor, ad¬

vancing to the platform, "pious Mas¬
ter Dimmesdale! Can thii* be you?
Come, good sir, T pray you, let mo

lead you home! You should study
less, or these nigT.it- whimsies will
grow upon you!"
Hester now resolved to do what she

could for the victim whom she saw
in her former husband's grip. On^
day she met the old doctor in t*.ie
woods seeking herbs and implored
him to be merciful, saying that she
must now reveal the secret of their
former relationship, no matter what
befell.
A week later Hester awaited the

clergyman in the forest and told him
about Roger Chillingworth and their
relationship, bidding him hope for a

now life beyond the sea in some rural
village. |
"Thou shalt not go alone," she

whispered.
Arthur Dimmesdale attained tho:

proudest eminence a Now England
clergyman could reach. He had;
preached the election sermon on the
holiday celebrating the Section of a

new governor.
Hester had taken berths to England,

and on the holiday the shipmaster
informed her that Ro^er Chillingworth
had booked passage on the same ves¬
sel; saying nothing, she turned and
stood by the pillory with Pearl.
The minister, surrounded by leading

townsmen, halted at the scaffold and
callin? Hester and Pearl to him!
mounted the scaffold steps. Telling
Hester he was a dying man arxf must
hasten to asrume his shame, he turn¬
ed to the market-place and spoke with
a voice that all could hear.
"People of New England: At last.

at last I stand where seven years
since I should have stood, l^o. the.
scarlet letter which Hester wears! lei
have all shuddered at it! But there
stood one in the midst of you. at
whose brand of sin ye have not shud¬
dered."
With a convulsive motion he tore

away the ministerial gown from bo-
fore his breast. It was revealed! Then
sinking down on the scaffold he died,
his head resting on Hester's bosom,
Afterwards, conflicting accounts

arose abut the scene on the scaffold-
Many testified to seeing a scarlet let-
ter on the minister's bosom, while
others denied it, saying that Dim-'
mesdaJe's confession Implied no part
of Hester's guilt.
Roger Chilllngfcort'.i died, bequeath-

big his property to PearL
Hester and Pearl lived in England

Vflrfma Lee's lPeraoiniaE Asasweirs
T® Mleir&M Eeadleirs5 Qasefftlom

Stockings are bound to play an important
part in our fall wardrobe. Now when for 75
cents or $1.00 you could purchase a pair of silk
hose you did not spend much time thinking
about them. But when wc plan a season's out¬
fit we lay aside so much for hose and wc com¬
fort ourselves with the fact that they are very
pretty hose at that.

Until very late this fall low shoes will, no

doubt, be worn. For that reason we are paying
particular attention to the hose with clox.

Those with the open-work ones arc most attractive and look
particularly well with a dressy pump. They can be found in
both white and black silk.

The woolen sport hose for wear with oxfords arc to be
worn even more this year than last, if you can count on present
indications.
News comes from Atlantic City that a statement has been

given out by the executive committee of the National Associa¬
tion of Hosiery Manufacturers in session there that there is no
prospect of a decrease ill hosiery prices just now. Since they
did not state that there would be an increase, we can breath a

sigh of relief for we don't have to go without our "stockys"
just yet.

Short Hair.
IM Mi* I*" Will TOo-ptMO ¦««.*

thin* that will make my hair *Tv>w Uu.p*
Of. B-

- ...I have at hand some formulas
for hair tonics which I will give
you upon request hut of course jthey might not help in your indi¬
vidual ease. I would suggest that
you consult a good scalp specialist.

Dlstrewaed.
!*mu- Min lx«: A tmr fnend of mine haa

me his intention of doloi soinetlunj that 1 *m>"
is wrooc and »i»ch any other [~w".
himself, would aleo know. I told him if he did
anythini of the aort I would no loop* continue
our friendahip and be left the house. appera'tly
.err much put out. Now should 1 telephone hltn
that t will not let it make any diffe»«« or fol-
low the dictaUwis of u«j coo*a»ee.-l«;>
TRESSKD

.If you and he both know that he
is doing wrong then y°u are *he
righL If he is the kind of boy
whom you want to have for a
friend he will not intent.Aially- do
wrong. It Is barely possible that
he merely told you this as a Joke.

CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORIES

UNCLF. W1GGILY AND THE
BUMBLE BIX

By HOHAR1I H. <iARI»-
ICorar.jnt. 1»1» The VcO.ure X'

Syndicate.)

| One evening w hen Uncle Wigglly,
and Nurse Jane were sitting in the
bungalow, all of a sudden there

j sounded a loud bumping, thumping
«noise,

My coodness me sak^s alive and
some string ln?an soup

" cried Nurse
Jan«'. almost jumping out of the chair,
"What's that?" 1
She turned and there, buwcing about

the room, was a big. yellow bus.
Every now and then he would hit his
head against the wallpaper with a

thumpitv-bump-lump and it was this
lhat was making the strange ®«un,r
"lx>ok out. ITncle Wiggily! Ma>be

It's a big yellow bee!" cried Nurse
Jane. "It might sting you."
"Not at all. old d^ai! Not at n..

buzzed the zooming chap, as he hit his
head against the ceiling with a boom
like a little bass drum. "Not at al

| I'm a bumble bug but not a bumble
bee. T don't sting. j"You sec my head has a sort or,
cushion of feathers on. and it doesn't
hurt me to bang It.
"Of course, I take care not to zoom

into any of my friends." he went on^as he banged against a picture or
Uncle Wiggily's grandfather. "And I
count you among my friends." he said

All of a sudden the door of the hoi-
low stump bungalow opened, and ln! bounce the bad old fox. j.Whoo-whee! Whoo-wheel" howled
the fox. as he saw Uncle Wiggily. l
haven't seen you in some time. How
are you and how's your souse.'
"Well. I no better for seeing

you." sadly said Uncle Wlggily, "and
as for my sou*."
.Trs. as for your souse, T* 11 see that

r get all I want!" most impolitely
Interrupted the fox. "I haven't had

for years, then. Pearl marrying. Hes-
ter returned alone to the little dwelling
by the forest. 1
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K*aa Copy of Wrapper.

In that case I would surest that
you give him the benefit of the
doubt.

I' nf air.
Dear Mias Le«: Kindt? gire ine yrr\r opinion

on the following aubject: A ywuig in*n b»a been
taking up a grent deaf, of 107 Lime and una «*'

much as Uke» me to t motion picture *how. yet
he apuoda hi» monry freely 00 another girl Do
you think he is worth worrying o?«rf.CCillA'.

If 1 were you I should certainly
not worry over htm. Of course he

may Just find it cosy and enjoy¬
able to spend I he evenings at your
home and not think about your
being happier elsewhere. even

though it dors look as if he cared
more for the other girl. You
should be the beat judge of that
yourself.

any souse in so long I almost forget
how it tastes."
"Excuse me!" buzzed the bumble

bug zooming down frorti the ceiling
and hitting the fox on the nose.
"Don't do that!" howled the fox.
"Didn't mean to, I'm sure, old

dear" politely said the bug. "My
mistake. I assure you'." Then he
bunked into the left eye of the fox.

"Keep out: Keep out!" barked the
fox.
"My error again, old top"* laughed

the bug. "Wrong eye. I'm sure!"
And "rip!" into the other he banged
with his feathlf-covered head.
"O. wow'" cried the fox. as he was

banged on his eyes, his nose, his
ears and toes by the bumble bug."
"There are too many mistakes being
made here! This is no place for me"*
and away ho ran. not taking any of
Uncle Wigsily's souse.
So ^his teaches us that bumble bugs

are of some use in this world after
all. And Mr. l^ongears and the queer,
zooming chap bad a good time eating
cheese cake. And if the bicycle
doesn't take a wheel off the roller
skates to go riding down hill with the
bean bag. I'll tell you next about
I'ncle Wiggilv and the toddle bug.

The Romance of
Summer Girl
By ZOE BECKJ'KY.

Copyright, 1919. by N. EL A.

No. 24.
Hack at Old 4&. Tues.

Joanie dear: fI am writing from my old room at
Mrs. Glenn's. I (eel exACtly like an

elderly horse who has been turned
dui to graze in his old, familiar back
lot after a season of over-strenuous
racing. Saturday I shall be repacked
and ready for a new start.
1 am meditating, putting myself to
right.**. and taking stock. IDon't think I got away from IJveiy
Beach with perfect ease and sim¬
plicity. Jimmie Ross refused to be
shaken ofT by my mere announcement
that I wat tired of the hotel and vas
going back to town for rest and gen-
era I repairs.

Hut what about me?" he urged, in
that helpless, devoted way the *nainyou don't want to marry has "Don t
I come into the picture?
"You've been mighty good to me.

Jitnmle." I answered. feeling how stu¬
pid it sounded, but not knowing any.
thing better to offer.
"Prove vour gratitude, We can mo-

ton to town, have tea at my mother*a.
get the license at tJie Municipal
liuildlng on the way up. and be mar¬
ried before 8 o'clock. It's perfectly
simple."

"It WOULD be perfectly simple, not
to say idiotic. Listen. Jimmie..
1 saw T had really hurt him "You
are the dearest kid "

"Oh. cut it. Dorothy. Don't 'd^arkid' me. Come, how old are youT
My real age, or the a*e Td give

if l were signing a passport?'
"Real.'' said Jim. "I'm trying to

sigTi you up for life.**
.."Twenty-six. Jiminie.gt»ing on zi.

I whispered, looking *iim straight i«
his nice blue eyes.
Joan. I could see him wince. Oh.

ever so little, but the wtnee was the-i e
nevertheless.
-We can motor to town and br mar¬

ried before 8 o'clock."
"And how old are you. Mr. Jani^#

I''. Ross?" 1 questioned.
(Twcnty-nlno.for marriage It-

cense purposes," he answered
bravely. j"Rut Z\ by the birth eertiHejiteT

I saw I had hit it exactly.
"Well, what the-.what does it

matter. Dolly' I'm hundreds of,
years older than you In everything
t.ut flsnires. I»ok at the « ay you
blunder around.first Into that af-
1 air with the military fellow Oh, 1
it was all right . nouifh, but it
looked oueer. and it's left you sort
of stormbeaten. Then the naaty
brush with that violinist eur .

. . Oh. Dorothy, you do need a
manacer. Gawd knows what you'll
get into next. Come. Dolly, let»|manasre each other."

I wanted to laugh and to cry. |
Joan. I felt so wobbly. Rut I kept

Beautify the Complexion
m Tim i>ay*

N»dinola CREAM
Tk. UaaqaaM BuotfW

v9tD axd tKOoasrx> r»
THOUkAXt*

to
tan, freckles, pjmpias,hrer-spot*, ate. Extreme
casts iwary iin.

Rids porm ard *asuw of irnpuritiaa.Letvet tb» skin clear, »aft, healthy.Two >bti Sold Vy irsdlng toilet cxma»
tan or mail."
tunoNAt TOCUT CO*f?ASr. Ft*. Ttmrn.
Foond at Ih«* IVoplp's I)rua More*,

and leading loilrt Minnieri..

Woodward "Totfyrop
New Yerk.WASHINGTON.Paro.

Store Closed Wednesday

FLAGS
Our stocks are not surpassed

and our prices are always rea¬
sonable-

Display a Flat °* Yoor Heme.
Carry Om to the Parade

.on Wednesday and show that
you really do welcome Gen.
Pershing aod the "Fighting
First"

PIap Fowtfe *oer.

New Shipment Just Received
The Latest Dance and Song Hit*

In New Victrola Records
Sw*et 'n* Pretty.FOX TROT.Ail-Star Trio.DuL Otji. Marie.ONE STKP.Pletro. } its:o
I'm Komer Blowing: Bubble#.Cbarle* Hart endKlliott Shtw181*40By the Campfire.Peerless Quartet.

This Handsome
VICTROLA

No. XIV, $200
A new shipment enables us to offer

them in all tlie popular finishes.brown
haudiubbed and lhe darker mahogany, and
also oak in the various finishes.

It's a popular model, and those who
have been trying to obtain it for some
time should not overlook this opportunity.

VifinuJa*. KoorLh floor

a stiff upper lip. made him put me
on th« tra:rv .ajad here I am.
But he Is right in saying Capt. IV Y^»**Tt Clings"

Wall is ha.s left roe "storm-beaten."
I ajn tired and seasick and a-col<L » Ar
. . . I wmt a haven. It's aw- ' ////^fully tirejioroe business, tracking jfFate. I've & mind to shut my ryof W

^CORSET SHOP
and Jiunp ofY.into marriage with
Jiramie. After all. why not? It's a
hazard anyhow.

Your Weary DOT. FORM-FITTING MODELS
1111 F STREET N. W.

rt.tTF.R ri*>o nnu.«

GRAY HAIRS ALL GONL
Do Ttw wonder why yoar friend'* hair in hi

.hr>w» any prr-c ? It is more than likoiy Srb«r
flrr s Hajr C*olonre is the reaanrv Tfc-maaDds at
beautiful wrawT li**e usrd it is the r** thirty
y«*r. and no one ahW to dotert it. Why loot
older th*n yon have to* Too too ess
tier a Hair OM^nns. It torna r»' hairs to thor
fx^rt ordinal color with one application. and it
la ao InrrK to uae nothing dirty or sticky and
perfectly h&nci««.

Tt3W:sKqiT-Slnre
SO 9 SevCNTH STj

Ice Cream
- - simply
Delicious!

JUST THINK.The purchase of FIVE
ORCHARDS OF PEACHES from the

SHENANDOAH VALLEY, including the
famous Tavenner-Gravelv orchard, is neces¬

sary to meet the demand for "The Velvet
Kind" PEACH Ice Cream.

No other ice cream manufacturers in the
country that we know of resort to such a tre¬
mendous purchase in order to supply the fresh
fruit flavor of Peaches to Ice Cream.

JUST TRY our PEACH the next time you
order Icc Cream and taste for yourself.

but be sure it's "The Velvet Kind" for that
Shenandoah Valley Peach ta.ste.

Enjoy Some Today!
Made by the

CHAPIN-SACKS MFG. CO.
in the largest, most tcientifk and uiilin

icc cream plant in the world

M arftl First Sts. N. E. Phone Franklin 4800


